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would learn Dutch, they said, and had asked Lewis, who
had already made progress in the language, whether
he would help them. As he walked under the darkening
and austere sky, watching an electrician In overalls Inspect
an arc-lamp circuit, the word escape seemed to come to
him from another age. It was a thing you could pick up
between your fingers and toss In your hand like an old
coin, thinking of the remote world in which It was cur-
rency. But he heard his own mind say: "It's our job to
get out of this place if we can/5 and his eyes were on the
barbed wire, testing it.

In the messroom, he found Herriot with his patience
cards, sitting at the end of a long empty table covered in
red chenille.

"Cut to me, Alison, and bring me luck, I've made a
bet with myself. Every card I don't get out keeps me in
this place a week."

Lewis stretched across the table and cut the pack.